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Download for free, or pay what you want. http://arcadehacker.com/drugs 


[teh premiss] 


I thought I knew most of what needed to be known about the 
drug game as it exists today, as if it were so simple. I used to 
listen to Clipse a lot (‘specially that ‘Cot Damn’ song), saw a 
couple of gangster films and owned The Encyclopedia of 
Psychoactive Plants by Christian Ratsch & Albert Hofmann, 
yet didn't think of the far reaching, subtle implications of 
humans interacting with mind-manifesting substances. 
Intuitively, the War on Drugs as it currently existed didn't 
make any sense to me, especially considering the raw medical 
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Statistics of the effects of alcohol & tobacco usage as 
compared to marijuana at the very least. Well, maybe it did 
from a purely economic, supply & demand perspective. Simply 
put, if one restricts supply in the face of ever increasing 
demand , the price of the thing in question rises. Hell, if $30 
oxycontin tablets were the only opiates I could get my hands 
on, I'd take ‘em without thinking twice. (Thank God that I 
have another alternative in the form of refined opium via the 
internets...) Yet I never watched ‘Blow’, don't know of anyone 
else that does lines and don't know shit about Escobar except 
that it’s one of Riley Freeman's nicknames in ‘The Boondocks.’ 


So, I began by watching the appropriately titled movie, ‘How 
to Make Money Selling Drugs.’ A good start, if ever there was 
one. It felt like watching a video game, hearing all these 
protips from people that had been involved in drug dealing and 
the like. Most of what I'd seen in the beginning of the movie 
was nothing new, as well as the ending parts that spoke about 
the dangers of addiction. It was the relative midsection of 
the movie that hooked me really, the part where they spoke 
about the role of the government in the fight against drugs. 
Most people are aware of the federal government's 
involvement with the Contras, Freeway Rick Ross and the like... 
but it got me thinking, what about the effects on state and 
city governments who don't have nearly as much capital as 
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some individual drug cartels? For such an industry as the 
illegal drug trade which generates billions in revenues annually, 
how hard would it be to, say, bribe a judge? Or to pay local 
cops on the beat to look the other way? Or to turna local 
municipality into a modern day replica of Miami in the ‘80s? 


It would be nice to have a Rolex jeweler down the road 
instead of that abandoned OTB building next to the IHOP. 


I watched Blow - you know, the movie with Johnny Depp and 
Penelope Cruz? I'm definitely in the wrong line of work. 
These people are so greedy. If only I had a fraction of what 
they had? $250K and I'd be set for life. A house, 
investments, businesses and a crazy amount of dogecoins to 
tip on the internets. 


Cocaine Cowboys came next. I stopped watching around the 
point where they introduced Griselda Blanco, but the first 
part of the movie had me enthralled. Here was a place almost 
completely taken over by individuals pushing drugs. I wasn't a 
fan of the violence, of course, but the idea of everyone having 
more money than they knew what to do with made me want in. 
And that was the ‘80s, for chrissake. How much more 
awesome things are now, right? I envisioned myself telling 
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those same drug dealers about the cryptocurrency and 
anonymous internet movements, and just fitting right in. 
Maybe doing some small-timer's books, arranging real estate 
deals and converting boxloads of dirty money into tiny BIP-38 
encrypted bitcoin paper wallets. I fantasized about the grand 
anarchic schemes that I would hatch, of books filled with LSD 
blotter tabs and underground opium dens. If only I knew how 
to successfully reach out to someone of influence, apply to 
some sort of black market job fair as easily as logging onto 
Indeed.com. 


Wait, I'm going about it the wrong way. Why could I not 
create the change I wished to see from the ground up, rather 
than rely on others who probably wouldn't be willing to trust 
me, a wannabe, with their hard earned money that they've 
taken years (and possibly lives) to earn? I have to do this 
differently, to forge my own path and start with my own crew. 
Those who believe in the same principles that I do, a 
nonviolent yet ‘take no prisoners’ approach. I'd still carry a 
heater for self defense, though. Some things don't change. 


‘And I don't wan't to, nigga, but I will if I've got to / Kill, if 
niggas get to fuckin’ around / If niggas get to fuckin’ around....’ 
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A way to simultaneously inspire those with the same ideals as 
myself to take action and expose myself to a larger audience 
by which I could provide my services without much trouble... 


..and then it hit me. I would write an book! 


But not just any silly fictional story glorifying drug dealing on 
the internets. It would break down barney-style how anyone 
with the right resources could expand their horizons via the 
online world of drug dealing, from upstarts waiting for their 
moment to the entrenched players wishing to further expand 
their territories. Drawing off my experiences, popular 
documentaries, research papers and the stories of random 
pseudonyms on the internets, I felt that I was on to 
something. 


Yet, flashing lights and warning bells immediately went off in 
my head the moment I thought about the idea of writing such 
literature. What about the attention it might bring to 
yourself and your family? What about the underground 
operation you had in mind to execute; wouldn't that be 
immediately compromised? Allegations of conspiracy by the 
federal government, maybe? What if it's a commercial flop, 
and you waste a bunch of time that would be better spent 
studying and pursuing a ‘traditional’ 9 to 5? How would you get 
the word out? 
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So many questions to answer, and they all felt pertinent to my 
current life situation. I hardly get time to sleep six hours, 
much less to make time for such a speculative endeavour. I'd 
take it hard if I failed the Financial Accounting & Reporting 
portion of the CPA exam a second time, especially considering 
that my wife helped pay for it this time. I love her so much, 
and she works so hard... 


And then, what if I had gotten my wishes of commercial 
success and networking opportunities? Would I get involved 
with the wrong people? End up getting addicted, or busted in 
araid that essentially had nothing to do with me and get 
locked up for a long time? Run afoul of individuals or groups 
who stood to lose something because of that which I typed in 
a Microsoft Word document? 


Either way you look at it, I was scared. But anything at this 
point of my life would beat the depressing predictability of 

my current existence. And if push came to shove, I wouldn't 
mind not taking drugs for a while if I found myself under the 
spotlight. I've done most everything I've wanted to do, except 
for maybe ayahuasca. 


Not to mention that I could use the proceeds to buy some 
more dogecoins at ridiculously low prices. In which case, I 
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wouldn't have to worry about being involved in the drug game 
to put food on my family’s table. 


That a plant could have such a profound economic effect ona 
geographical region was rather intriguing. Conspicuous 
consumption, I think I've heard it called? So I executeda 
Google search for ‘cocaine capitalism’ today and came across a 
wonderful article by a Rensselaer Lee that I archived on my 
website post-haste (Original: 
http://www.cosmosclub.org/web/journals/1996/lee.html); 
good stuff. On my next payday, I'll see if I can find me a copy 
of his book ‘The White Labyrinth: Cocaine and Political Power.’ 
That is, if I can remember to order it after eating this weed 
brownie. 


In that same Google search for ‘cocaine capitalism’, I clicked 
on the entry in the bottom - an excerpt from a book called 
‘The Devil's Picnic: Travels Through The Underworld of Food 
and Drink.’ One excerpt in particular stood out more than the 
others: 


‘When you are locked in a cycle of cocaine use, the whole 
engine of desire- want new condo, want new SUV, want new 
condo, must work harder - is supplanted by a simple closed 
loop that consists of want more cocaine, want more cocaine, 
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want more cocaine, don't have time to work. Consumerism 
can't tolerate such a cancerous, nonproductive parody of 
its deepest motive forces. ' 


So maybe the problem wasn't cocaine use, per se. Maybe the 
issue lay in the culture in which cocaine was present? That 
which our global economic engine is based upon, a never-ending 
cycle of increasing debt for someone to take on and the 
pursuit of unnecessary profits? (Or perhaps I should get of f 
my high horse, since I've never quite tasted the nectar of 
first world wealth.) Perhaps I'm not qualified to say, since 
I've only done a few lines. But what if people were simply 
content with what they had, rather than feeling like they 
always needed more? 


Ehh, I think I might be getting off topic here. But I know 
that, if I do everything correctly, I'll have compelling 
propaganda to distribute to the masses. 


So I began to read, write and copypasta everything I could. 


Every good book, I've heard it said, has a compelling question 
that is asked. So I thought long and hard as to what the hook 
would be for this one. And I think it'll go like this: 
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What if you knew how to buy or sell drugs on the Internet as 
easily and securely as you would on eBay? What would you do 
with that knowledge? 


Well, two questions... but you get the point. What would you 
do? Would you share it with your friends who go to the club 
regularly, smoke weed and candy flip every weekend? How 
about that hardworking family man you know that risks his ass 
every night just to ensure that his baby has some new shoes? 
Wouldn't you like to have a dope mansion like Scarface? Tired 
of selling dimes and nickel bags? Can't find a job ‘cuz you've 
got too many tattoos or got a prison record? 


Could you make use of a couple more dogecoins in your wallet, 
singlehandedly sending its' exchange rate to the moon? 


I digress. This has to be what people want to see, I think. If 
for nobody else than those victims of the War on Drugs 
presently on lockdown. The prison population at least would 
love to read such literature. I could see it now, crackheads on 
the block asking for some doggy coins. But it wouldn't have to 
be violent at all. We could all live in harmony, you know. We 
can buy out the judges with some freshly mined dogecoins, 
too. All of my present day fellow shibes in /r/dogecoin driving 
solar powered Teslas with built in miner hardware... but I 
digress. 
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I thought, ‘There is the major possibility of big box stores 
like Amazon and Barnes & Noble rejecting such a book on the 
grounds of being controversial as hell, so what can I do?’ And 
just at that moment, as if it were a sign from God, a little 
notification bubble popped up on the side of my Windows 
desktop screen letting me know that my movie download had 
finished. It all clicked. 


The new media course I took some years ago that had me 
reading about novel ways of distributing data over the 
internet without the need for a centralized intermediary. 
New ways of marketing one's work, which had me hearing 
about how musicians like Billy Van & book writers like Tim 
Ferriss achieved success by utilizing the BitTorrent protocol 
(one which I was already intimately familiar with, yet never 
heard it to be used in that manner.) How that led to me 
reading a book by the Chief Content Officer of BitTorrent, 
‘The Pirate's Dilemma’ by Matt Mason, which confirmed what I 
already knew about the proliferation of DIY culture. How I 
somehow stumbled onto Bitcoin while doing research for that 
class and dropped out of school the following semester 
because I'd be tripped out on LSD-25 every Tuesday drinking 
aloe vera at the Silk Road Café in Chinatown on 30 Mott 
Street [which happened to be steps away from my favorite 
arcade, Chinatown Fair on 8 Mott Street. ] 


http://arcadehacker.com/drugs 


I'd call the book ‘Silk Road Mocha’ and make a teaser via 
BitTorrent, with a ‘pay what you want’ option on my website. 
so you won't have any regrets before coming to the conclusion 
that the book sucks. i hope that you like it, tho. 


(for those of you who are privacy conscious, choose the free 
option and please donate via bitcoin, dogecoin or the 
cryptocurrency of your choice if you like it.) 


to the moon! 


p.s. i like dogecoins. i don't discriminate, tho. please share 
with anyone you think will enjoy this work. thank you! 


